
Run no:- 1666, 16 January 2014 

Hare:- Cannonball and Ambrose 
Location:- Sarah-Jane’s Restaurant, Chong Nonsi 

Scribe:-  

After a fun day sitting in the middle of the street in Silom, about 30 Hashers (reluctantly) gave up their 

rattles, whistles and vocal abuse and set off to find the restaurant that Cannonball and Ambrose had 

designated as the meeting point. Due to the earlier mentioned entertainment the turn-out was quite 

good for a Wednesday event at 17.15, a time often hard to make for those few working types, who 

mingle with the majority of Bangkok lay-abouts! 

The run itself was well marked and of necessity on concrete all the way. It was notable for the lack of 

soi dogs; however one irate local resident made up for this disappointment by expressing loudly and 

angrily about the invasion of a strange and motley group into his neighbourhood. 

Some parts of the trail were rather unhealthy with a large amount of dead people getting in the way! It 

seemed that most of these poor souls were Chinese, who had crowded together for mutual protection 

from the Harriett’s invasion! At one stage the disturbance was too much for the ancestors, who 

summoned up some bees to counter-attack and 2 of the Harriett’s were left with very sore body parts. 

Sad to admit that some Hashers did the cowardly short-cut trick through the cemetery and luckily 2 of 

these offenders, “Splat” and ” Sharpener” were caught out and shamed in the circle! [Note that 2 

Hasher’s unnamed, who actually started that cheating trail, cowered in the fringes of the circle and 

despite Splat’s best efforts were not unmasked] 

Run 1666 was graced by the presence of some newcomers, 2 sylph-like girls from the “boonies” of 

Minnesota, “She Spits” and Jackie, and a non-runner, Cow Piss who paid up anyhow and a Scottish 

Sea Captain (at least it was assumed that he came from Scotland as his mumblings were completely 

unintelligible!) The GM in his usual arrogant manner decided to break all the usual democratic rules of 

Hash-naming and to promptly name him “Discharged Semen” – it must be nice to have such power! 

“Discharged Semen” was one of three newcomers to become New Boots this week. The other two 

were “Ass Buster” and “Doggy Style” In the meantime his better-half “No Meat” was also exhibiting 

diminished mental responsibility, claimed to be associated with a severe case of jet-lag.      

    

 


